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its shell. Since our collection of pet animals first appeared on
the Gaiety stage, it or he has taken part in some seventeen
musical comedies. It is an open secret of this trade that however
good the " book,'5 it is the business of the principal comedian
to make it better. I suspect our Leslie's brain to have proved
the female to a score of librettists5 souls. Have librettists souls ?
Don't be so utterly . . . but that's another story. The point
is that wit springs eternal in the Hensonian breast. " Let those
that play your clowns speak no more than is set down for them."
But Hamlet was not thinking of musical comedy, or his advice
would have been fatal. W. S. is always said to be universal;
it is certainly odd how, over and over again, he seems to fit the
case. Alas, poor Yorick ! But don't we feel in our bones that
Y.'s gibes, gambols, flashes of merriment, and all the rest of it were
something more than smoking-room stories ? Leslie is another
Yorick. In all the many plays I have seen him in I have never
known him joke nearer the knuckle than good table-manners
permit.
May 30 The Great Day has arrived, and the International
Saturday. Horse Show opens at Olympia, with Ego showing
at the first performance. Saw him in his box
last night, and he looked grand. Albert Throup says that if
he gives his show he can't lose. But I don't know, and the
memory of last year's Olympia is very much with me this morn-
ing. Since waking have done everything possible to put the
idea of winning out of mind. I have never had a success at
Olympia, and to-day it is now or never. I have done all I can
to discount the inevitable disappointment. I have been going
about the house reciting, " Whate'er I prized, it ne'er was
mine." I turned up Pinero's old His House in Order and
read Hilary Jesson's speech about renunciation : " Nina, there
are some people walking the earth who are wearing a halo . . .
the glow of it sustains them through pain and tribulation
. . . who've been offered a sceptre and passed on. They are
the people who have renounced. Nina, be among those who
wear the halo." All morning I have been saying, "James, be